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(Delusion), which still ends in tears, but glad ones. In short, our Doctor has a peculiar merit with this Twenty-ninth of his; for who but he could have cut a second and a third face on the same cherrystone, said cherrystone having firs* to be borrowed, or indeed half-stolen ?
At this point? however, Dr. Milliner apparently began to set up for himself; and ever henceforth he endeavours to persuade his own mind and ours that his debt to Werner terminates here. Nevertheless clear it is that fresh debt was every day contracting. For had not this one Wernerean idea taken complete hold of the Doctor's mind; so that he was quite possessed with it, had, we might say, no other tragic idea whatever? That a man on a certain day of the month shall fall into crime; for which an invisible Fate shall silently pursue him; punishing the transgression, most probably on the same day of the month, annually (unless, as in the Twenty-ninth, it be leap-year, and Fate in this may be, to a certain extent, bilked); and never resting till the poor wight himself, and perhaps his last descendant, shall be swept away with the besom of destruction: such, more or less disguised, frequently without any disguise, is the tragic essence, the vital principle, natural or galvanic we are not deciding, of all Dr. Milliner's Dramas. Thus, in that everlasting Twenty-ninth of February, we have the principle in its naked state: some old Woodcutter or Forester has fallen into deadly sin with his wife's sister, long ago, on that intercalary day; and so his whole progeny must, wittingly or unwittingly, proceed in incest and murder; the day of the catastrophe regularly occurring, every four years, on the same Twenty-ninth; till happily the whole are murdered, and there is an end. So likewise in the Schuld (Guilt), a much more ambitious performance, we have exactly the same doctrine of an anniversary; and the interest once more